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cf ehrouds and burial-slabs- . Life ? Christine Blair, daughter of Mis "Tlmbuctool of Amrial Highness the Duke ! And who wealthy member of his flock has days after, if the weather's cool
enough to keep tbe corpse. Vive legteiugtim Caucasian. at nooiu Radicalism expired in the Empire

Sta:c. of the once gl 'ii .o old feou'h.
i he Mori. Jm(-- M. --"mi !i wm lnugu
r .led Governor of GeorU, r-- the 13:h
iut. S you mav iitfff that we ar feel-
ing belter down liere than we have Ml for
a long time. If you will excuse tne lor
wliat I have writr.-u- , I close by say-
ing long may you wnve.

Very respectfully yours, J. J. C. McM.
"We'll gladly "excuse" yon several

limes, m the same terms three
new subs each round. Thi.nU G--

for tho day-daw- 'of your deliver-
ance! Though l"ng deferred, it will
yet come for all your suffering sister
States; or the w'mIo country wilt

to the Junction, at a frightful rate
of speed, with a one-legge- d nigger
running ahead of the cow-catch-

with a lantern.to find the track. Out
at the magnificent hotel, - the com-
bined Grand Central, Fifth Ave-
nue, Saint Nicholas and Continental
Hashery of the West, R. Arthur,
head giascutus and swindle-master- .

general of the North Missouri
Abomination, chief cook and bottle-- 8

wiper,
and nickel-gobbler- . With a screech
and a jerk, the Kansas City train
dashes up to the platform. Con-
ductor shouts: ".All aboard." Now,
when there's . nothing but a single
fellow' and a valise to get "aboa.rd,"
its as easily done as said. ' But with
half a dozer", dozen, or dozen and a
half slippery, wriggling young hu-
man eeis to catch and ship ugh !

horribile dictu! One .squalls
at the whistle; another darts
into - the baggugo room; two
or three into the smoking car;
a somersotling trunk ' cultivates

A fool's pirouette through a world of
graves, where every footfall awakes
the dismal echoes of a sepulchre.
Lifer Human life? A gorgeous,
gilded charnel-hous- e Without, sun
shine, sculpture, poetry, wreaths of
snowy immortelles, music of birds
from waving cypress boughs, green
turf, blooming violets and forget-me- -

nots, and some other chap making
love to your widow Within, swarm-
ing maggots, rottenness, and ashes.
Oh, that we had been born a scrub
pup,and some juveuilo philanthropist
had put us in a bag, and drowned us
in a duck-pond- , before our eyes were
opened ! We're tired, oh, so tired.

Life ? Year after year, generation
after generation, .ago after age, tho
same old irksome, whirling, ceaseless
round toil, trials, hollow pleasures,
real. pains, sighs and tears. . Behold
it all at a glance. Born, with, a tiny
wail of suffering, as'our- - first, ealute
to earth: Tricked out' iti. lace caps
and swaddling fiubdubberies. Colic.
Catnip. Christening. Tears.
Saud-pies- , dolls,, measles and tin
whistles. Spelling-books- , catechisms,
marbles, peg-tops- ; multiplication-tabl- e

aud switchings. Tears. Boot
and breeches.. Exteosive airs.
Primary fisticuffs, black ces, bloody
noses and torn clothes. Bragging
and made over trousers. Tears.
Geographies, grammars, truant- -

J playing"., surreptitious swimmings,
oiras lears.
Long tailed coats. Mauly swagger-ings- .

Cigars. Incipient swearing.
Loftv independence. Defiance of
the "old. man" and "old woman."
Seminaries and academies. Exami-
nation failures and disappointments.
Anger and Tears. Sweet-bkahts- .

Delicious bewilderments. Delirious
rhapsodies. Gushing torrents of
misspelled doggerel. Moonlight ram-
bles. Serenades of tinkling cat-gu- t

and squash;' sentiment. Gentle
s, burning vows, pro-

testation? of eternal devotion. Rings,
pictures, locks of hair, blue ribbons,
bliss, rapture, ecstacy. High old
rows, estrangements, return ol
pledges, misery, disconsolateDess,
asthmatic puffings and groanings.
Tears. Mustache. Walking cane.
Plug hat. Roseate dreams, high
hopes, exalted aspirations. Grind-
ing labors, distracting cares, blasted
expectations, crushed affections.
Hacking coughs, possum-gra- y hairs,
suo'ke-- eyes, weariness of body and
soul. Rheumatism, shaky hands,
bald pate, toothless old cat-fis- mouth,
loitering feebleness, garrulous silli-
ness, prootration. Death. A rose
bush on a grave. A lying epitaph,
ipend-thrit'- t heirs. Oblivion. There
it is! ' Boil it all down ; and. such is
life! Born Married Dead. A
ctin'steuiug robe White kids and
or;mge-blossom- s And a shroud.
Vary it as rou will. Decorate or
desecrate it, as you may. That's the
wnole story in epitome, let
how we go driving, striving, ranting,
panting, rushing, crushing and putf-iti-- ;

through the little all there is of
it. Helter-skelte- r, hurry-skurr-

whizz, whirr, rip slap, spinnimadink,
hop ! Rustle, bustle,
ramble, scramble! Such is life in
A. D., (Abolition Dynasty), 12.
Flying across a hemisphere, 'forty
uiiies an hour. Laughing at the
wrath of storm-lashe- d oceans. .Span-

ning earth's mightiest floods with a
sing'e arch. ; Building cities in a
day. ' Converting the wilderness and
Uio solitary place, as if by magic
hands, into blooming gardens and
busy, metropolises. Digging down
mountains. . Filling up abysses.
Wresting, inch by inch, their domain
froiu seas and lakes. Scattering
science and art, literature, manufac-
tures, rascality and religion, broadc-
ast-, over tho globe. Grasping.
Bargaining.. Battling. Roasting.
Swindling. Thieving. Traveling
by balloon, talkiugby lightning, and
rocking our babies by steam. On,
on, never pausing, never resting.
Wlie ! (Whistle again.) How
wearisome it is. And yet there s
fun in it, alter all. Isn't there ? Of
course there is. Wo see more, we
hear more, we learn more, we know
more, we oo more, good and evil, in
a week, than our short-trousered- ,

silk stockinged and knee-buckled- ,

bewigged and curlicued old mummy
fore daddies, did, or could, in four
score venerable coons' ages, tied to-

gether by the tails. Run over our
last few days' sky volutions. Mark
the distances we've traversed ; the
pleasant places we've visited: the
charming people we've met; tho
work we've accomplished; the ad
ventures we've passed through ; the
sights we ve eeeu ; and the delights
and miseries we've experienced
And tell us bow many centuries of
musty old stage-couc- h and postillion,
peruque and powder existence, are
now compressed into a few hours of
"last-ag- e Lie;

Paper crowded. Little room, less
tune. Have to houeeze every item
with a patent r lothes:wringer. Short
stop, hystericky style. Here goes.
Forty passengers for one buss and
a coach. Rev. Dr. Church and two
dozen of. his numerous and interest-
ing wife and offspring, among the
uumber. We bhip.as a . deck pas-
senger on hurricane roof. Across
Ibe turbid tide of our Mighty Mud-
dy. Dumped out in the dark, at
North Lexington Depot composed
of a big goods. box mounted on four
slumps, ventiluted all round, and
warmed with.' forty Tod whisky.
Accept the of four-
teen youthful Methodisis, the eldest
only nineteen months old.

. A shriek like
unto that of a colicky calf, whoso
mam'ma is out ol paregoric; an
asthmatic wheeze- - and the train's
at the door. We grab a batch of
our uew-foun- tiliputian- rtatives,by
the napes of their three in
wl, band, and' half a doze a under
our arms, and rush frantically forth.
All aboard. And away,' with the
speed of the wind when its very
tired, over the great North and
South Pole, Lexington, Henrietta,
Jvamsc batka and Terra Del Kuego,
North Missouri Bob-Ta- il Lightning
Line ; Pullman Palace cars, consist-
ing of dilapidated dump-cart- s ; and
two liine oxen, with one eye be-- ,

tween them, for mokolotives, Cp

souri's game Senator; and last of
all to Mrs. Brown, the worthy wife
of one who has made a ruler to whom
every citizen of our noble old com-
monwealth can point with honest
pride a Govornor without re-

proach a ' future President
who will 'restore 'the tarnished
grandeur of earth's last,most glorious
Republic. There.floating in cherubic
loveliness and Parisian costumery,is
Miss Brother of St. Louis, at whose
shrine, we promptly dropped on the
knees of our soul ; foatur js classical-
ly regular": dark brown hair and
hazel eyes; aiid voice and manner
completely captivating its no use

were hooked again i was there
ever such a gudgeon ? There, in that
splendid white silk, with the deep
flounces of heavy black lace, is Miss
Ulia Dorshoimer of St. Loui; strik-
ing in form and face, and brilliant in
conversation, she has around her a
score of constant, cavaliers. Here
is Judge Thomas, of J affersou county,
one of the ablest lawyers in tbe
legislature, and a probable candidate
for Attorney General would make
a good one. Tho intellectual look-
ing lady on his arm is bis wife, a
daughter of our old friend and cor-
respondent, Phillip Pipkin, whose
flaj'ings of Drake and Tom Fletcher
used to delight tho whole State. And
here and there aud everywhere, see
them, see them. Senator Rollins and
his regal daughter, Miss Mary ; Mrs.
McPherson of Boonvillo ; Col. Nat
Claiborne and lady ; Col. Lowe, the
hero of untold battles and unmen-
tionable scars; Col. Jo. Colcord ;

Major Clarke, of Washington, our
only Confed law-grinde- r; graceful
and courtly young J udson; the gallant
and dashing Ware, of Boonville,than
whom no truer gentleman ever wore
a u. S. Colonel's uniform. And
here, ab, this is a pleasure indeed!
McCullough, the famous "Mack," of
the Cincinnati Enquirer and Com-
mercial, now chief editor of the St.
Louis Democrat; Well, well, what
an infernal little ruut, to have raised
such a fuss and made such a reputa-
tion, as be has ! He's a genuine
Bohemian one of those free-lance- s

of the press the Swiss of news-paperdo-

the Bedouins of litera-
ture. Ready to take a tilt at any-
thing, for pay. Able to fight on aay
side of any question. But wilbal a
rather good-lookin- and well-behave- d

liliputian cuss-tome- More knights
of the quill ; Moore of Boonvilie ;-

- the
portly, sound and sensible Gillespie
of Macon, possible next Auditor;
the ch.valricEdwards of KausasCity;
and the omnipresent Blakey, of
Pleasant Hill. "Honorablos" by the
cord. Shewalter pnd Mitchell, of
Lafayette, Turner of Clinton, Walk-
er of Bates, Brown of Monroe, and

But why go on ? Tho list is end-
less. Two thousand just such.
M usic, dancing and supper, all night;
and home with the gals in the morn-
ing. Breakfast. Packing up. Fare-
wells all round. .Sobs big as hippo-
potamuses. High surpassing busied
bellowses. And with three tears,
huge and juicy as shell-les- s goose- -

eggs, dripping from each optic, and
one stre ming like a banner of
agoniferous sadness, from tbe tip of
our nose, we re off by tho afternoon
train. Delightful little flirtation
at twenty miles an hour, with
Mrs. McPherson of Boonvilie, who
supports Stephens lor governor.
Pleasant confab with whole-souled- ,

jovial, genial Col. Ware. Goodbyes
at Tipton ana bedalia. Ana tony
miles ot unmingled pleasure, with
the accomplished and lovely wife of
Will Hyde, of the St. Louis Repub
lican. Bid her adieu, at Warrens-burg- ,

with si acere regret ; and snooze
ihe rest of the distance to Kansas
City. There at midnight. And home
on the early train .

But dear friends, good friends, in-

comparable friends, down on our
praying-bones- , at the risk of having
to get the knees of our Sunday
breechaloons patched, and our shins
half-soled- ; down on our humblest
supplication-hinges- , we beseech you,
implore, beg, entreat you to pardon
us. Peccavimus ! Here we've been
rattling ahead for three long-draw-

quarters of an hour; and you all
waiting, waiting, patiently waiting
for the shallow, brawling torrent ofj
our silly gab to be dammed (.o
profauity ; note the spelling) Come
in, come in ! A thousand times
welcome.

Here from the far Southwestern
pampas, a cheery hail the voice of
one crying in the wilderness. A sol-

dier of the Cross, a gospel-peddlin- g

martyr, a herald of salvation. One
of that, next to country editors,
most hapless class of all God's crea-
tion. One who, from year's end to
year's end, must wear his patient
life away. Studying, praying, stamp
icg pulpit-floors- , and banging sacred
desks. Exponding all the energies of
his sanctified mind and heart, tho-

rax, trachea, glottis, epiglottis,
esophagus and larynx. Laboring
morning, noon, evening and raid-nigh- t.

Warning the unrepentant.
Exhorting the wavering. Cheering
the drooping. Sprinkling, affusing
or dip-sousi- the newly converted.
Visiting those that mourn. Consol-
ing the bereaved. Strengthening tbe
dying. Fondling and ''God blessing''
every tow-heade- snub-nose- d brat
in bis vicinity. And all for what?
To save a few dozen dwarfed and
shrunken, infioitessiraal, nineteenth-century- '

souls Souls cf presidents,
governors, congressmen and legisla-
tors; of scoundrelly politicians and
unscrupulous tradesmen; of miserly
grovelers; and of Fashion's frivolous,
paint gewgaw-sportin- g

butterflies Souls, around
which the hide of a flea would flap,
like tho sbirt of Goliath on Tom
Thumb's baby Souls, that put up
at auction, wouldu't brinjj three
second-han- green postage stamps a
gross, in any decent market Souls,
that Beelzebub would have to put
on microscopic
spectacles to find. Toiling by day,
and praying by night, to benefit such
spiritual animalculai as these; and
to earn a good conscience, thread
bare, shabby-gentee- l broadcloth, and
seedy hats, for himself; fusiian
dresses, cheap plaid shawls, cotton
gloves and old fashioned bonnets, for
his wife; turned and
wrong-side-ou- t, patched and made-ove- r

duds, for his children; and an
occasional yellow-legge- d rooster, and
a bushel or two of bruised apples or
frost-bitte- n potatoes, which some

, VV'. I

Several copies nf your verv enfprtainlnir
Miu. a rwl ,1 ...
k-- k'i eu wiciu witn mncn pleas-ure. Further than that I rn i

to subscribe for Ir hnr mnr. or,,.. .

leaving the capital, I was deprived of rh
privilege, riense nna enclosed twenty
cents, for which be kind enough to send
me a couple of late uumtmra of your
paper, and oblige.

Yours truly, E. W. II.
They're sent.

b?m our rich and prosperous
neighbor county, Saline:

Arrow Bock. Missouri,
January 10th, 1S7J.

Editor Caucasian Sir: Enclo-e- d

please Bud draft for six dollars and
twenty-fiv- e cents ($S 25;. for which you
will send to Capt. W. fl. Wood, your
"Weekly" for six months: to John
Slusher, for one year; and to Ptrklus
fc Co, for one year. In jour circular
you state, that to any one sending you
iwo suoacritxrs you will send colman'sRural World, free. If this Is deaervincr
of it, "end it along.

ttespecttully yours, J. B. P.
All right: Thaokye.

Here an unreconstructed secesb
from the Hawkeye State:

Hamburg, Iow a. Jan. 22nd. 1S72.
Pat. Donan Dear Sir: I herewith

end you one dollar in Lincoln scrip.
Please send me your g paper
till that amount gives out, and three
weeks before- the time expires, umrk it
with a cross and I will send more of the
rags to keep up expenses. I, like vou.
stood on the Blue Ridge overlooking my
native home burnea by the mvrnndon- -
of Poll.. Sheridan. I hate. I loathe the
very name of yankee.- I hive a big bv
nsmed R. Lee, right here in nigger- -

loving Iowa. Stand to the o'd ship.
Never give up while there Is a h iml on
deck, or a shot in the bicker. D:g into
rhe lipllish scoundrels f Grant's nigg-- i
Republics party, till Ihere slilt n ine be
leittocall him master. One or tw other-th- at

have seen vour paper t th" Demo
crat office' in this place, will take it. lint
I can't wait to see them. Will do all I

can ror you. send epecimen copies t
George B. Hall, our general

here. Be sure and get my adrlress
correctly.

I ours truly, c. c. u.
Thankful for the Pat-ronag- e of all

such rebel Pat-riot- but, dear D.,
there's no Pat in our rightful

: Its a latter-da- y christen
ing by white-nigge- r news-rag- s.

From a staunch Buckeye Cau- -

casiamte:
Clifton, Greene County. Ofho, 1

Janu iry 20th, 1372.
Editor Caucasian Dear Sir: I re

ceived your valuable paper, and we are J
much Dleased with it here, i tlon t tnitiK
there will be any difficulty whatever, in
obtaining a number of subscribers, as
soon as the contents are thoroughly read.
as I have sub-l- et those numbers so kindly
sent me, to my friends; with the inten-
tion of obtaining a subscription list. The
Democracy are wide awake here., and in
the adjoining county (Clarke), and are
preparing for tbe coming campaign with,
more zeal and energv than ever before;
Sir, you have mv sincere good wishes for.
your future welfare and happiness.

I remain your true Democratic friend.
J. M.. P.

The best "preparation" for the
struggle, whicli is to de-

cide forever the destinies of out-
American Republic, is to spread the
Truth, disseminate the Light. The
Caucasian Is both.

Short and sweet as a roasted mag-
got, from a fair little burg .with a
beastly name:

Butler. Missouri,
January 13th. 1372,.

Pat. Donan Sir: Enclose.! . p!ea-- e

find $2 50, for w hich setid Weekly Cau-
casian to my address.

Yours truly, ' A. M. C.
We'd like to t on the sn.oot,

the next cantankerous cuss that
Pat-- s us on paper. '

From the flame-swep- t municipal
phoenix of modern ages the Sodom
and Gomorrah combined, of the nine-
teenth century:

Chicaoo. Illinois, Jan. 19tb, 1S72.
Editor Caucasian Dear Sir: Please

send us a copy of your paper with adver-
tising rates, as we are looking up adver-
tising mediums. What is your circulation?
Where and to wbat classes?

Yours truly, M. E C. & Co.
Have sent copies and rates. Cir-

culation everywhere, and to all
classes.

From Suckerdom:
Piper City, Illinois, 1

January 22nd. 1872. J
Editor Caucasian Sir: Please send

me some specimen numbers of your Red-H- ot

Rebel sheet for inspection. Oriuiua!
views are appreciated here.

Yours cordially, H. P. B.
Independent m everything. Neu-

tral in nothing. No clipping, no
copying, no borrowing. . Every line
political, local, femininioai and the-
ological, written by ourselves, for
ourselves. Is that "original" enough?

Here,-well- , gosby-gollikin- s ! The
impudent cuss! "Dear Pete" and
we never saw the fellow on earth or
off it! If that ain't familiarity on
short acquaintance, you can take
our old trowsers for Sunday pudding
bags:

503, North 6th Street, )
Rbavisvili.e, Missouri.

January 23r.l, 1S72 j
Dear Pete: The punctual arrival

Of your package Of ' panier-stultiti- g

yankee-ban- e, the Caucasian, proves to
me that you are a thousand times more
constant to your personal friends and tn
the. cause which you advocate, than was
your celebrated namesake, (of whom w.
read the most. authentic aoc iunt In Zigler
and McCurd.y.'s Polyglot Bible) whose ex-

ample the Radicals take such delight in
imitating in their conduct towards their
god, nigger, whom they have sworn
never to deny. The Caucasian appeals to
all heads and all hearts. To the living,
who are dumb, it comes like a i in-p- 'n :

symphony to ths musiuiau Whose luui'in-ha- s

Just been restored.; upon fallen chiv-
alry, it beams like a vUioo of Freedom V
solitary banner. " torn but streaming like
a hurricane against the winds, and irre-
sistibly casing to advance; and into the
shoddy brains and rotten woolly hearts of
yankee nigger-idolizer- s, it pours like a
stream of celestial lightning .and like

'.'sanctities helow whate'er it
strikes!" ' .

"When Athens' armies fell at.Syraouse.
Aud fettered thousand bore the yoke of war,
Uedemptloa ruse up in the Attte inuae. '

And so. It is to the Caucasian's mti-e- .

afar in Lafayette county, and nowhere
else., that we. expect eventually, to pay our
thanks for starting the. movement which
shall restore liberty to our. race.

.Yours truly', II. A. W.

Well;- - dearY.;. for such, glowing
words of cheer, we .can afford u,
stand tbe impudence of. Jour beii --

ing. Come again,. eoineolVrin,

working patriot at;d friend, irom
the glorious State which. long
languished under ".the" hoots- - of u
Bullock whose" bid should be tan
ned on a gallows ;

Crawford Georgia, Jan. 17, 1S71.
Messrs. Editors Caucasian Gentle-

men: Enclosed you will pleaso find
$3,75, tor which send the W eekly, Cau-
casian, six months toeaoh of the following
names: J. T. Thomas,' IV R. Hail and
J. J. C. McMahan; ail at CrawtorJ.
Oglethorpe county, Georgia. I received
the specimen copies you. sent. All of
them have been distributed, and you see
1 have "triumphed' ' a little. The last
copy vou sent me I read, and then sent ti
io aa East Tennessee Rab. . Last Saturday

or what is be ? Tbe heir-appare-

of the most brutal despotism in
Christendom dominion ojF tbe
knout and the raok Chief jailer of
Siberia Head-crushe- r of Poland !

A man a creature of the dust,
whose carrion will smell no sweeter
than that of his meanest serf.. An
earth-bor- n and earth-boun- d insect,
whose carcass tbe grave-worms- ,

twenty years hence, can't tell by.
the flavor, from that of tbe hum-
blest beggar,who shivers in rags and
starvation, amid the cellars and
sowers, of the mighty cities which
squander millions of dollars upon
his receptions. B ih ! Away with
this base, shamofulj scandalous, pub-
lic belly-crawlin- Its

aud can bnt
.render us and our institutions con
temptible all the world over. We'd
rathor be a long, lean, mangy, egg-suckin-

stray yellow dog, and bay
tho midnight moon, in hydrophobia
soason; than to call ourself an
American Citizen, a Freeman ; and
be ever ready to ' drop down
on our knees, and with
our coat-tail- s pointing straight
skyward, stick our handsome Gre-
cian olfactory proboscis forty feet
deep in the muck-hea- p of

before every imported
biped that wears a gilded star, and
a jaw-breakin- g handle to his
name ! Down with flunkeyism!
Brush up. Make ourself "ath prettj
a lb a pink and ath happy ath a big

jimthon-weed,- " and amble abroad.
Meet, in the hotel-hall- , a rare and
radiant little maiden, whom we had
seen last in tbe mountains of Vir-

ginia. Render homage at once.
Ducal reoeption going on in the par-
lor. Asked in to be introduced ;

but decline to forsake a Grand
Duchess, for sake of paw-shakin- g

with a Duko. Flying around all the
afternoon. Tea with a, charming
party. Evening in the parlor.
Serenade. Aud to roost at midnight.
Up bright and early. Every train
rolling in laden with delegates to
the Great Liberal Republican Pow-Wow- .

Breakfast. Aud over to the
Convention with such a trio of fem-

inine lovelinesses under our charge,
as would add a cub.t, aye, a dozen
of 'em to the stature of any ordina-
ry fellow's : The
charming wife of Speaker Wilson ;
dark-eyed- ,' bright and amiable;
thoroughly versed in politics, and
already an accomplished electioneer
for gubernational honors for her
noble husband; Miss Belt, who
wears tbe belt, as a champion bello,
among the stately beauties of ro3'al
old Platte county; and at whose
apron-string- , dangle a score or more
of well-wo- scalps, trophies of flirta-tion-

triumphs, taken in her first
campaign ; And last, but far from
least in any assemblage, Miss Jennie
Claiborne, of St. Louis; a fascina-
ting tittle creature ; neither brunette
nor blonde ; with the ripe, rich color
of a sun-kisse- d peach mantling: her
lovely cheeks ; glorious brown eyes,
shaming the stars in their phos-
phorescent glow ; grace and spright-Imes- s

in every movement; a step
lij;ht as that of a fawn or young
gazelle; vivacious and sparkling in
conversation ; Goodness gwacious !

W hat wonder t hat we were the en-

vied of all beholders '! And what
wonder that of all the eloquent speech-
es of Charley Jotmson.Judge Oliver,
Col. Burns, and of our illustrious
Governor and next President, Gratz
Brown, we heard not a word ? How
could we, with such a constant fire of
bewitching little speeches all around
us ? If we couldn't, how could we,
could you ? Tremendous crowd.
Hosts of famous names. Enthusi-
asm tempered with decorum. Fine
addresses, two of them by Johnson
and Brown, recalling the proud-
est days of American oratory
Back to dinner. Five hun-
dred to eat, at our shebang
alone. Grand transformation.

uests all turned waiters waiting
on the waiters. Promenades, mu-
sic and legislative loafing, in after-
noon. Out with our pigeon-tail.an- d

array ourself regardless of expenso,
in a new puper collar and a clean
handkerchief, for the great event of
the season the throwing open of
the governor s new mansion. Play
attendant cavalier to a bewitching
little divinity, in rose-colore- d silk
with forty thousand flowers, puffs,
twists, curlicues and thmgimajigs of
lace and illusion, flowers and ribbon.
Up the steps. The grand entrance
door is thrown open, and Oh ! it
takes our breath away to think of
it! Stunned, dumbfoundered, en-
tranced, we stand a petrified exclamation-
-point of wonder and delight.
Don't expect us to sketch the vast
array, the wide wilderness of beau-
ties and glories that lay, spread out
in boundless magnificence and love-
liness, to right, to left, in front and
all around. Description tumbles
down in a duck-fi- t ; Language falls
iato a swoon, from which even harts-
horn, burnt leather and old bourbon
won't restore her; and Imagination
goes off in hysterics of hopeless
feebleness, at the tare thought of
purtraingu on paper. A mansion
worlhy of tho great imperial State
of our western sisterhood. Elegant-
ly furnished. Music's enchanting
strains, from Mahler's St. Louis
Quadrille Baud. And ah, the assem-
bly, the people and the costumes.
Parlors, spacious halls, broad stair-
ways, cosy drawing-rooms- , all, oi.e
vast, resplendent panorama of shat-
tered rainbows. All ranks and
professions jostling each other,
treading on corns and exchanging
elbow-punche- with reckless jollily
aud familiarity. Here Speaker Wilson
and his lovely lady taking the meas-
urement of their probable f uture resi-
dence. There, the tall form of Capt.
J. L. Stephens, of . Boonvilie,
sauntering about, engaged in a simi-
lar mensuration. Here, Hon. Will
J. Knott, his dark eyes beaming
with honesty, clear thinking and
good humor; the next Congressman
from the Osage District. But lawsy-wes- y

! ,N.top! We must first get pre-
sented ! Ah, here's the Governor
himself, every inch a gentleman and
a scholar, a ready smile and an ap-
propriate word, for every unfortu-
nate young gosling who happens to
get lost in this surging, restless sea
of man, woman and brat-hoo-

We're introduced to his sister, Miss
Brown, of Kentucky, a tall and
queenly blonde, noted for her con-
versational powers ; to Miss

been unable to dispose of, in any
other manner, tor bis humble board.
God bless them alt, and this whole
hearted, jolly old brother in partic
ular :

Mastkrsville, Falls Co., Texas, V
Jmiuary 18th, 1872.

Mr. Caucasian Don an, Lexington,
Mo. Slr:o It makes do difference il I do
forget the given nime, you will jret this.
I rbi a Methodist Itinerant, upon whose
denuded pate the fiftieth winter pelteth y.

Should you ever have any
communication to make to me, you
may reach me at Chatfield, Navarro Co.,
Texas, though I bow travel a circuit a
hundred miles from my family; but that's
no concern of yours. A Tew weeks atro I
casual.l y came across a stray copy of your

caucas," on my circuit, l spent attout
one hour and a half, in reading the edito
rial paire, or rather in laughing it and
crying it, to and with the lauiily where I
spent the ulght. Where on earth- - or in
the earth, or over or under the earth, did
you strike that exhausiless oil-w- ell ol
words, that bed ot diamonds and gold- -
dust of thought, albeit some quartz and
sand, and even, now and then, a batch of
black mud accompanied it? ret we can
forgive all this, and must forget it. hardly
able to notice it, for the brightness of the
attendant treasures. The number that I
saw contained the account of your trip to
ltichmond, Virginia, l wish that 1 could
possess a copy. Did you ever write such
eloquent sentences before? Will you ever
be able to come up to it again? Was that the
great meteoric shower of the age, or was
it oniy an ordinary pnenonienonr J bat
number would have made me send instan-te- r.

for the Caucasian for a vear. but for
one thing a thing that usually confronts
an itinerant with a large family. But
ncer mind, I shall now, once a month,
see it; for In speaking to a friend
ot the number that I have hereinbetore
referred to, and telling him that should
like to see a copy occasionally, be con
cluded to take it. Expelled from Mis-
souri, because he took so active a part in
the army of the S. C, he finds himself
building up the perfect wreck of a fortune
here. For the enclosed two dollars, vou
will be pleased to send vour Daner to
Capt. E. McCullough. Golinda, Falls
county, Texas. If I bad a copy of your
puper to show, and others come uo to the
one I saw, I do not know but that some
other struggling or some oiher
miserable wreich might wish to take it.

lours, S. D. A.
Heaven temper tbe wind gently,

beloved old disciple, to your scantily
clad pate, and deluge it with bless-
ings. You appreciate a good thing,
and your cranial billiard-bal- l is
down on our lists, as a permanent
dead-bead- . You'll find that the
number you saw was only an "or
dinary phenomenon." Drop us a
line, wheuever the spirit moves you.

More subs, new ones, true ones,
from loyal Holt, once the home ot
Rodman's loose-morale- d friend, Ira
C. Busick:

Oregon, Missouri,
January 25th, 1872.

Ed. Caucasian Dear Sir: Enclosed
you will And six dollars, the subscription
for Mr. U.K. Bagly, and for the remain-
ing tour, send the Caucasian to Mr.Stroth- -
er Moore and Mr. Richard Bagly at North
i'oint. l sent you two dollars the Uratot
this month lor John Stevenson, and he
says that lie has not got his paper yet.
If you have published the McNeil Butch
ery, please send rae a copy; also toStroth-e- r

Moore. Owing to sickness lu my
family. 1 could not get out or 1 could
have sent vou more names. I will send
you more subscribers as soon as my fam
ily gets better, so that 1 can leave home.

I ours truly, t . a. i.
Take your time, most excellent

old friend. You've more than done
your duty, now and long ago. .Oh,
for one such in every
county ot the wide dis-unio-

Here a sextette of gallaut recruits
for our daily and hourly swelling
host ol patriot white men Iven- -

tuckiaus, sons ot tbe motber-btat- e

of Breekonridge, Hardin, Morgan,
Marshall and Clay:

Sharfsburg, Kentucky, 1

January 24th, 1872.
Messrs. Donan & Allen Gents: On

the 20th of December last, I remitted to
you one dollar, and on the 4th of January
1 enclosed my check on aandlora, Allen
& Co,, New York, payable to Donan &
Allen lor twelve dollars, requesting you
to send your paper to H. C. Renl'ro, J.F.
Bradsbaw, D. A. Bonta, Thompson
Jones, Thompson Legate and J. Hov-enne- ll;

all at Sharpsburg, Bath county,
Kentucky. Not having heard from you
on tbe subject, I fear it tailed to reach
you, or that you have not advised me as I
expected. Please do not keep me in sus-
pense, as 1 am disposed to assist you.

Yours truly, W. A. W.

Draft never reached us. Stop
payment, and send duplicate. Have
entered all the names, and paper will
go regularly to them. Postal money
orders are the safest mediums for
conveying subscription-funds- .

From a venerable Kansassin,
whose veins still throb with the fire
of true patriotism:

Conno's Station, )
Wyandotte County. Kansas. V

January 24th. 1872. J
Col. Donan, Bio White Man Sir:

We are io receipt of the Caucasian of
the 20ih, and if that one copy of it does
not prove that it is the gayest and hot-
test rebel paper in thee disunited States,
then that propositiou is not susceptible ot
proof. Whether your types are melted or
nor, 1 do not know, but if they are not
melted now, you need not fear their
melting hereafter, for they are fire-proo- f.

Your two articles heailed respectively
'Peace, Samples of the Ulyssianic Art-
icle," and 'Baby-louls- h Yankeedom,"
are both articles (but especially the latter)
which for the announcement in the most
bold, daring and withering manner, of
the crimes and follies of tbe yankee na-

tion, and the corruptions and outrages of
the party in power, I have never seen
equaled in all my newspaper reading.
That one number of your paper is itself
alone worth the subscription price for a
year. If such scathing and withering
exposures as the foregoing, do not arouse
the American people to a sense of the
danger that imperils free institutions,
morality, virtue and religion, in this
country, then the case is a hopeless one
indeed. But whether it brings the people
to a knowledge of the truth or not, you
will at least stand acquitted, as having
been a faithful sentinel on the watch
tnwers of Liberty, in continually warning
them of their danger, in the rapid strides
which a centralized military despotism is
continually making upon the citadel ot
Freedom. 1 am more than gratified to

of the success of your Possum Policy,
us I look upon it as bxing the last aud
only hopeot free government in this coun-
try. There are only a few men in this
country claiming to be Democrats, who
do not endorse it, and they are generally
men who were wbat was known as war
Democrats, and therefore their Demo-
cracy is so pure aud unsullied, that they
caunot make any sacrifice to save free
institutions. Well, that is all right.
There are some that .cannot yield any-
thing tor a good cause, while such un-
mitigated Kebs as you and all the gallant
host that followed Lee, Jackson, Price
aud their heroic compatriots, can make
any sacrifice for the common good.

Yours truly, J. H.'U.
Ten thousand brimming slop-tubs-f- ul

of juiciest gratitudinous emo-
tions, dear old friend whom we never
saw, for words that warm the very
marrow in our bones, and dissolve
our hearts into sweetly flavored
toilet-soa- p grease. Though in the
flesh we've never met, in the spirit,
we give thee a real, hearty, ancient-fashione- d,

grizzly-bea- r bug, and as-
sure thee that we're "thine, thine
only" till death do us part, and three

Possum proud bird of the rat-tail- -

file appendant!

Here, a gay boy from one of tbe
loveliest little .villages of our own
beautiful Lafayette plains,with a fun- -

nT rAmininPAnrA nf his RnAflincr.hnnlr
and spanking days, and a history of
. I. c . i : .. r , '

iiiu uibl vuiguuu-iiiuiiuiaciur- e

, 1

Januarv 2"'.h. 1872.
Editor Caucasian: Years ago. when

deer were caught by different aims from
muse wnicn ensnare the dear of May view
uow, we Had' In this vlraniHr a cnunlrv
school. Among the furniture was a bench
wnicn was so warned that it mhht hav
been mistaken for a trough. The twist-
ing process had made a huge bud in Its
centre;. and this crack so excited my young
siuouioo once, mat tne result was alarm-
ing. Our schoolmistress was a woman.
As near as I can remember, she was some
fifteen bands high, and was supposed to
be eighteen years old the last spring. Her
auDurn hair was gorgeous red. Her
knowledge was extensive; so also was her
temper. In her polv technical calling, she
originated the plan of inculcating a lesson,
and then driving it in, and clinching the
rivets last with a paddle, tier method of
arranging a boy on her lap, when she
used that shingle mental and moral Invig- -
orator, was really affecting. It may be
pleasant a pretty woman in the lap of a
gentleman but when a boy gets cross- -
ways, and lace downward, on the lap of
a lady gracious heavings ! it used to affect
me to tears. Our Salzmaun, in calico,
was in the habit of taking a nap during
the dinner recess. She invariably slepi
on that cracked bench, and, for a good
looking woman, it was a pity the way she
snored. This is what incited the resolu.- -

tion of my boyhood, never to marry a
snoring woman. I'd rather live single
all my life. I'd raiher lodge withaghost.
xea verily, "I'd rather cut off my whis
kers," as one of our May view pie(S
plaintively sighs. One afternoon in Au-
gust, when the school was dismissed, our
teacher kept me in. because I couldn't
spelt the word Breeches. " There are
grave doubts in my mind about that word,
to this day. Adam didn't wear any such
garment (as to his wile, I am not so cer
tain;, and 1 think it palpable that Webster
i not sustained by scripture. At all
events, the subject ought to be investigat-
ed, how to spell "breeches," and who
wore them first, a man or woman. Well.
I tried and retried to spell that word, and
missed it every time, as far as grant will
the next presidency-- until at last Miss
Spanker got tired and fell asleep on her
lavorue bench. In some way her hair be
came disentangled, got through th .t
blessed crack, and reached even to the
tloor. Now, said I to mysflf, "Rube, if
you don't fasten that snoring teacher to the
bench, and keep her there until morning.
you ought to be spanked until blisters rise
on the paddle. ' ' I noiselessly crossed the
room and, inwardly thanking the fate
which placed Miss f risky bpanker in my
power, deliberately manufactured, by
braiding and knotting, the first chignon
that was ever made on American soil. It
is true 1 had a plank between it and the
head, but this did not seem to me objec-
tionable. Now, thought 1, Miss Hand
some may wriggle and storm, and threat-
en to spank, but if this isn't my game I'll
never get one. 1 concluded to teach
school awhile myself, so I took the pad
dle, and springing into the center of the
room. I shouted lustily: "Hallo aunty!
Arise! Wake up! Let s see It you can
spell breeche-s!- ' Father of mysteries de- -
tend me! Sne did arise. She kept arising.
And all the time, her hear1, looked like a
picked rooster, with two till feather and

wlna tort on . Ttiosc hitowj tresses
which 1 had braided into a ball were
nothing in the world but the tail of a w ig,
a cruel red deception, which slipped from
her head as readily as the outer skin ol an
onion. She fairly trembled with rage as
her glance rested upon the dangling chig-
non beneath the bench, aud then with a
bound, like tbe pounce ot a hungry hawk,
she took me to her lap. I have been in
perils by land, and in perils by sea, but 1

never gat such a spanking, as 1 did that
sultry August aiternoon. The memory
of it will haunt me till my dying day; aye,
till suns shall wax and wane no more, I'll
never, no never, no never, forget it.
'Twas a shingle-blisterin- g that would
keep a fellow comfortably warm for a
month in mid-winte- r. Perish all such
relics of barbarism.

Yours truly, Reuben A. E.
Ha! ha! If, friend Reuben, all your

misfortunes make as giggle-abl- e

sketches, we trust your whole life
has been one long tissue of disasters.
Come with more of 'em. We delight
in your miseries. There's fun even
in a f un-er- al if it's somebody else's.
Be as unhappy as you cao, recall as
many catastrophes as possible, so
long as there's room for others to
laugh.

Commendations from the glorious
"old Dominion :"
Wytheville, Virginia, Jan. 17, '72.
Messrs. Donan & Allen Dear Sirs:

Enclosed please find one dollar and
twenty-fiv- e cents, for which send tbe
Weekly Caucasian for six months. A
friend of mine has sent me several copies,
and 1 like it so well that I want it while 1

stay here. Everybody here Is delighted
with it. I think I can gee a club for you
when mine comes. It surely is the paper..
Hoping to hear from you soon, with my
best wishes, I am.

Very truly yours, J. M. W.
"Everybody" in your neighbor-

hood is undoubtedly a gentleman, of
taste. Glad it pleases you.

From what was once Brownlow's
vestibule of bell now, thanks to her
wise Possum Policy of '68 and '69,
redeemed, regenerate and disen-
thralled, free, white and glorious
still:

Newport, East Tennessee, 1 .

January 18th. 1872.
Col. Donan Dear Sir: Please send

me your weekly Caucasian six months,
for which I have euelosed $1,25.. Your
Radical Suffocater is not current in thU
section, and we need it grievously to
choke down some old finds; and it would
therefore be, to the common good, a
great auxiliary. Hoping that the white
people shall soon find, by the example ot
you:- - subscribers, the only way of tooling
out the Jacobin e.ieoiy,

1 am still a Johnnie," J. P. R.
Ob, for a hundred thousand new

pupils to learn that lite-an- d liberty-savin- g

lesson. "Veritas Vos Libera-bit-

Tbe Caucasian is "Veritas."
The voice of a true patriot, of the

Mark Tapley style, jolly under ad-

verse circumstances :

40 West 50tu Street, New Y'ork,
Jan. 23rd, 1872. i

Col Donan Dear Sir: I conclude it
is like "casing pearls before swiue" to
send your paper to New Orleans. Those
people have become so deeply dyed in
Black Republicanism, they catinol sppre-clat- e

a White Man's Paper. So you will
please discontinue sending the Caucasian
to that city of nigger administration late
nigger governor, nigger senators, nigger
policemen, nigger mail-carri- ers in short,
where a white man is almost as good as
a nigger, if he wears patent leather boots,
lavender kids, and carries a pistol. I have
just returned from there, and feel my hair
kinked up so tight, t can scarcely shut my
eyes without fracturing my scalp. There
are many in New York "who appreciate
the bold, honest style of your paper, and
your true Democratic spirit, read ihe

then lend it to my friends. ThinkPaper, be abie to send you some subscrib-
ers. Truly yours, J. L. K.

Hope your "think" may be real-
ised.

From tbe fertile Prairie State-l- and

of the two Drunken Dicks
Yates and Oglesby:

Golconda, Illinois,
January 19th, 1872.

Col. P. Donan Sir: When I was a
resident of the city you denominate tbe

STATE SOVEREIGNTY!
WHITE SUPREMACY1

1 111 ' I J I IATK) x :

THIS IS LIUKItTY !

FoiTi872:

THE CAUCASIAN' POLICY:

No Democratic National Conven-
tion or Nominations!

Ihr farrt i Ilatfni Itnt-T- hr 'MrfiM lrn
Tho I. !" trtinuH)MhnlAnil f..r

nntt .tH'tirnrr i.m'...-- '

THE CAUCASIAN'S PLATFORM:

Opposition to the Tan-Yar- d Boor,
and his Countless Horde of

Hungry Kin!
4jiMUffMM fo I nnrpl1in. Tyrant,

Vo'diny, Krifri. Hrtmri(initr:
f'rruftf nni Wrcoif

THE CAUCASIAN'S TICKET:

Grata Brown, Horace Greeley, Cox,
Trumbull, Palmer, orthoDcvil- -

Antfhmly to Hi-a- t Vlyrm the tiift-Til- kt r .'

M WEEKLY TALK.

HUMAN LIFE -H- OW BRIEF,

HOW FLEETING, YET
HOW WE RUSH

THROUGH IT.

ALL THE WORLD
MOVING.

EDITORIAL SCALLYH00P-INGS- ,

IN THE SHORT

STOP STYLE.

JLFFEKSO 4IIV MASS (0L
T!0S-lKllMr- iAL AND

BER.VATOKIAL PAW - SIIAK- -

i.ngs gkai i: b potlvi
SEir.IOKS-l'IIIRi- l.(i

DAMLS AM) DAM- -.

SELS-B- 1G niOH DS . ;
BH. DI.NM.'Rs'

BIG SPEEC HES

-- AND BIG

HIDING 0 THE H.4IL-D4- V

OXG THE LIHA-4- MJ

GAMBLIAU ox. nit:
.4STIX FI. IK-TA-

OX 4XD
F FX.

(Got on a
pucker, and w. iiistle

thatV Ho tire.) we are! Tired in

hody, soul, Loots, breeches, skull,
jzzard and pocket-boo- k, rgh-gh-g-

Life, we've been Ion WiKelhi-r-

J hroilKh pleabant and through Mnruty wealh'er
' I if hard 1. part when irieu.l-- , are dear;
Perhaps 'twill :ot a uh. a tear;
tut 11 TOU don't 'ease I 1. K . ;, ilri- -

liHC, the unhappy deponent, a yuu have ol
late, 'twould be lar halter for both ol in, llial
you should
Meal awav; choose yo ir o n lii.us

love hltle warulliK;
Sav not, "good-nigh- t, " but m some bushier

dime,
IUil us "good-mornin- g ' "

Lite '! At its best and longest, but
a spun oti the surface of Infinity ; a
clock-tic- on the dial-plat- e of For-

ever ; a drop from the mighty ocean

of Eternity. And yet how restless-

ly, how fiercely, how noisily, we

huinan molecules, immortal l,

wiggle aud sputter, dart,
dive and devour, in our ihfinilessima!
globule of Time.

Life is a country dance. All, hands
round. First upon the ht el-ta- aud

then upon the toe. Bob your cocoa-out- .

Tread on your neighbors' coma.
Chassez. Cross over. Svting your
partners- - Poke your nose every-whicha-wa-

Ladies change. Gal

lopade all. Tap, tap, tap. The set's
ended. Time bangs up the fiddle.

And death puts out the lights. That's
all of it. "We knew it. Aud yet,
how furiously, Low frantically, we

h utile, kick up our insect shanks,
and cut our tiny pigeons' wings.

Lift la but a winter'a dy ,
And maukiud tra.elem grave or gay ;
sutuvooly breaklaat and away;
Other to dinner iay, and air tall fed;
Cut oldest man but su and jus to bed
Large l bl debt who llllKera out tbe day
VI bo tlte auoueat, h tbe leaat I , pa :

Vet how we straggle and uplurgoj
always hastening, as if our fitful

day's journey would last forever j

always striving aad grabbing, aa if
ve hoped to gulp down the universe

at three puny pigmy meals.
Life is but a brief jaunt I rum the

i radio to the cotfiu. No telescope is
needed to sweep tho whole expanse
between. The hearse-plumo- s nod in
full view of babyhood's basket-wago- n

stud tin rattle. Yet nothing short of

u lightning express train, is swift
enough for us to make the trip; and
we incessantly growl for moro steam.

Human life? Wbat is it, that men

hhould desire it? A weary, dreary,
fleeting, Bad affair at best. A huge

checkerboard, whose only white
quires are tomb-atone-

unbrokeo, save by the ghastly gleam

go to the d ad ly of loyalty together!

Short and to the p ii.t, from onr
own south western corner :

Lamar, BirtonCo., .lo.. 1

January 15th. 572
DfiMx & Ai.t.K.v: the Caucaiinn

lor six months to Wood ry CjooroJ,
Cato. Craw foid con oy , K is. I in-

close one dollar and twenty-fiv- e cnt.
Yours, - E. Q. C.

Inelosuro found, and paper sei.t.

From Uoowierdum, land of tho
rotten leper of the Senate, Ulysses'
worthy henchman, M xa Morton :

Sa.S Pierhk. Indiatia. .Tin. 11. 1372.
Editor Caucasian, Lexington, M

Dear sir: You will mail me a few
of your p iper, atel if it is vv h i i; i,

r 1 wish to try lor a ciuii in
this locality .

Truly thine. Da. L, D. G.
Sent, lujst wor'hy pilitfr of society.

From the pitiey u m Is of t!io he-

roic, bummer - at d - nior - curned
"Old Non Suite:"

Red Uanks N .ith C ir li . i
J.i-i- ii y 17 li, ls72

I) il. I' av I'l'ii rvi : E elo-- i d toil
vi :l li ot Si ot) t 'i our paper o.ie irar.
I'll.- f ;io i.- - I in due
llllf. .ti:il 1 ill', k til it !: .t 1c V i:l V- - I C ttl

ill ike wp a eiiih. ii- - V'.iir pijier -- in the
oiiii:.- -. I il.i' k ii will t.ks we.l ia this
p.irt ot iiie UoWo-ii- o tileii in. I Kadii'id-eured.Soui-

Wi-hin- g yvii greif
cess, 1 am J rtw i f rtil . .s JI Ii.

thanks t" r greei-baeks- g'oi
.vilies, and g ;d inteutioo-- ; but er

that these hist goodies form
.he paving stones of tho b.rib-piae-

if Radicalism.

From amid the swamps, alligators',
oarpal-bitga'io- ti is and nigger of
gallant obi :

Pise Bluff, Arkansas, l
January I.j ii. 1;72. J

Messrs. Don a.; Allen Gentlemen:
PleasetiiideiicioMdoiiedoii.it. which
-- end the C me to O. R. Worinaek,
Pine It lull', Arkansas. Please me
three or lour ex;ra copies of every
..nd olilig '.

Y'our friend truly, G. J.
Ve sjii i tho extras; at:J our Ar-

kansas list is swelling daily. RjII
'cm in.

And here, with rive hundred mnre
still waning to hoar and be heard,
luck ot strength, time ami sp.-ice-

,

CDtnpeU us to w!,istlti " Down
brake's," and with a pra) er for sitl we

.ve and Vil who h,v,.; u- -, wheiher
iiicre li any such or not, s rawl
ourseh', o -- li ;."

Schools.

C ES XltAt, TKIIA I. K ( OL1.LC. E,
I,e.viiiloii, lJ.(iate iiar. iu I (.lu.iic luatitniej

Will oves p4 n.-x- t s,s.
-- IOt! Oil ..W.M-'- . 1 . O .l.N U -

ItY 22 h,- - under the uuu.ie- -

ineul ol
PKOF. A BRA M DA VAULT, A. .M. ,

AS P!ttirENl' PliM. I EM.
Assistei by iitl'ol" the present liiciiliy in Ihe
College, t Lir. chinch ini-- in.--, v, w n.,
relii' lio'il tile ij.jlli.ue.lu lu anUlcr
quarter.

la.- - pi ent il.it :1 ."iih, wi:l
.,: on is umi.i!. :iu-- rle-i- wilt be uo lulcrruu-tio- u

orotOI'P'ipe lte -'- 'll.-il.

Anu.ni iavai'h, a. m.
President, l'r. lru. aii'l h'.iit' r of rthe-matio- s.

An .lent Lauiruaes, Natural
Ssoi.-uc- and Moi.ii rim!..m.pliv-- .

Mts.S AURKLI.V .im.I.UIt,
Principal in Cuileiat-- - Department.

MISS BSLLK Ii. iiKthN,
Principal in 1'reparatury .Department.

J1RS. DoKA L A VAULT,
In.nructor uu Plana and Organ.

The College properly donated to us hr the
Magone, baa been tfuuiplelely renovated," and
Utted up, and ifl nou' in complete order lor a Ural
clas sellout

All the oceupitd roon lire nicely ct rpeted
and furnished and made ouaiforiabie lor itie
Pupils.

Parents may fe-- 1 assured that their dauchtera
n iil be kiudiy treated aud neli and thoroughly
tannin.

The uicltlt.- - equal to any in the State, in
similar CoiKes v'e theret'ie reeoiiuiieud the,
school lu the public.

1VII. MoKUIscjN.
JOHN E Kl'L XXD,
EUWAiil) MINsi ill,

.iarK m-- lo -- eieet tuiaiord.
M..Yli:tV 1111.11 SCHOOL,

MAVVIEW, LAlAltll'L Col'SfT, SIO.
'I 'HE 1 1 U I ll.14.Mol it.e Jin- -

va-v- ili-- i ti ol iml mi ft;.Monday, sti'muui .1: n.
aud Wlil cuuUuile U.i w

Primarv Dep:iri . per nitn-.Tl- OO

Colle-ia- te 1 lepal tiliei I ( t i e - li li: per
i. ontl; . S "

line halt' '.t tuit.on in ad.a l'.i ole other hall
Re l.st tn'pel.ru.ny, ls;j
No dcilucd oi .in i.b- - i n-- a- M

Vi nr patronage l? i'f.n'i-!Ul;l- uii. ire.l.
Bug!-- , n V It t VMM ill r.

iiiu i:i.iz ti:tm tn.i.
FEMALE SEMINARY.

I.KXIM. ION, Mil.
plIL 12f h annual esiuii w ill uoiu- -

1 nience
MONDAY, SLIT
1'IIK FACULTY consists ol' ten
romoett'tit leaellel :.

The stand u 1 fully uu t the
lllullLsl in Ihe West.

1'iiulic t'xliiui lions.
IV 1 1 i i ii t: a ni i ua t ions.

I'm-- I :it:diigue. u.Mr-- .

ilyl mil J. A. t'Alit.KS, ITesubnt.

iJAl'TIST FEMALE COLLEGE.
I.EXIN'i.roN, MO.

I'lIlO session of thi-- de-- i

I vtdtv ponuUr ilisumoon villi....... oi.. iiaii i v i

sbl'lEM UtK, I he priiis I erm, will et'iiiuiemu
la.it Monday in January next.
KXPK.VsiS TKR TKKM OF TWfcMY WKEK PAVA-lii.- K

IV AIO IV. K.

Hoard, Lodcinx. '"el and l.iirtiw $uk) (,)
1 Ultloll in Primary i Urn ul 10 ull
tultlouni Preparilor.v O. .$13 Oo to Jo oo
liiirii.n in O lleiriate Department 2i oO

Piano, iiuitur. ora-nn-
, (earn) ai ou

Latin, Urvek. l.eriiniu, l ieucll, ivach).. 1A i

Paiuuue. Oil oiui - 2A M
Useoi I'laiio. one hour pur day a oo
contingent te 4 u)
,.M ly Ivkv. D. ii. SKI. PH. A. M ., Prinroial.

LElXt.TOX MALE ACADEMY.
HOOMS-- In the liaeuieux ol
11 ui b e r 1 a u d P r e a b y t e r i a u il

uhurcli.
ttejular Sch..i..iiiic year will beff;n

MONDAY, SLPi KMBr.U 4ih,
rl'llE wttii nianv y.-a- e.xper-- 1

leore as a Pi olessor o. Auci. lii I.anwuaea.
and M.t!helr.all:a in and Proicipa. of
High .clio..l.-- , cull wnh coiiild.-iie- , a
coiusr of rtCniy r'otl, Com ul. nnd horoiifin

t i.lt V -- I'of iia't year of ivieuty weei, I'll'.
A KLI IV AUVANCE.-

Dep'l 0 OO

Pleparatury Dep'l 00
Acadi lillii Deo't i0 OO.

No Lxtra-- t No Deduction for aiiitoce except
iu cae of eickui-s- a protracted oer one muQiu,

For particulars appiv to, ur:i.Uuo.
jul.ll Key W M CAM KltoN , A M . Prig.

I!lJlI SCHOOL rou IIOYS.
niatTMsTAXCKS a dis- -

..lnrii,n or' the. c uj.riiiMr.ii in fl JftJi
i,l , .mm .ml )!ik-rl- . ....... - s

t.i r..i-.l- uluile. Lii lii. iiit.i
year, taopli-- to receive a good part
ui mi 'iiiviiiisi:. . win
toejin

OX SLPrEMULK 4th. liTl.
TUITION i .ir Iwemy weeksiiu auiauce) iO,

$23 aud Jo. Coutllitent Kee J.
C?" No deduction ou acc. uat ot nbseocn.
IIooiua on k'rauklui Street near Soiuim-rvtHe'a-

atom. auaitl' 1. U HUU.

tne nop crop ana vocal pow-
ers . of .this one; a carelessly
swung brakosman's lamp smashes
the nasal frontispiece of that one
I'he-ew-e- ! Bedlam, Babel, Purga-
tory would be an Eden ! A mother-
ly old heu, with seventeen young
ducks, on the bank of a fathomless
inill-pou- d of misery, isn't a circum-
stance. We danced hither and
thither; grabbed one urchin by the
ears and another by the snoot; im-

plored the conductor to corral a
couple more; and at last puffing like
a blacksmith's bellows in the last
agonies of phthisic, and with a face
red enough for a beacon-ligh- t on the
national express to perdition, found
ourself "all aboard,'' and using our
coat-tail- , with forty-vampir- e power
and vehemence, for a fan. He who
travels by the North Missouri road,
with its semi-dail- y smash-ups- , takes
his life in bis finger-tips- . So we made
our will, leaving a pair of old boots
and breeches to our grand-mamm- y

and other bereaved and tfQicted
friends aDd acquaintances ; said our
prayers, not forgetting a petition
for :he fair young queen of our giz-
zard; tbea meekly shut our eyes, and
resigned ourself to our fate. Two
hoars of bounding, bumping, jost-
ling, jumping, jerking, shaking,
jarring, quaking, like a car-loa- of
yankee churns. And an hour be-

fore raidnight,thank heaven without
any fatal accident, or rather by a
lucky accident, find ourself in tho
young municipal giant of our west-
ern border, whose hills and heads
alone, are huger than her present
progress and future prospects. Up
to the bully Pacific, except the
Laclede of St. Louis, the best hotel
in Missouri. A gay little "one flag,
one country, zwei lager" supper,
with a deputy united States Marshal
and a party of rollicking Teutons.
A visit to the aristocratic new brain-mil- l

of the Times ink squirtory
brotherhood, whese stately white
stone front is indicative of the politi
cal complexion and immutability of
those within. Indebted to Buell for
a dab of nigrophobie venom, aimed
at ourself, which he had just clipped
from the New Y'ork Times, rotten-
est of all tho Ulyssianic organs of
corruption. An interview on wings:
a five minutes' drop-i- n on handsome
and scholarly Tom. Bryant ; and
back to quarters, io bed ; to sleep;
perchance, to dream; aye, there's
the rub; To penetrate in slumber,
those beatific realms, whose gates
are ever closed unto our waking
sight ; To rear a Jacob's ladder,
with its golden rounds, and count
ess glittering torms, up from

our lonely, rayless room; To
have, through all the quiet watches
of the night, troops of radiant young
angels, in pink silk, lavender poplin,
blue mennno and maroon-colore- d

velvet, in paniers,false curls,ribbons,
laces and jockey-hat- s and feathers,
hovering, flitting, pirouetting in airy
gyrations, about our burial-sla- of a
hotel pillow ; bathing our enraptured
spirit in the strained nectar, the
clarified honey of ecstatic bliss and
glory ; And be rudely roused from
such paradisean visions,by a cussed
nigger porter's "Tap, tap, tap 'Five
o'clock, sir ; time to git up !' " to
shiver forth,in the dim gray of a bitter
winter morning, to an early train;
VVhoo-oo-oog- h : Its octagonizing
beyond the power of the saddest
word that ever fell from tongue or
pen, to portray ! But the first
lesson a hapless editorial vagabond
has to learn, is to steel himself
(spell it with two "e'o," and note
the difference, a congressional
vagabond begins by steal-
ing with an "a" something
belonging to somebody else)
against all human feelings and
emotions. We've learned it well.
So we survive. Down to tho Paci-
fic depot, at a gallop. Aboard.
And away, with Morrison, Rathbun,
Ambrose, F.rankel, and a host of
railroad and county-cour- t, n

amateur lobbyists. Through
Independence; Pleasant Hill, where
the ponderous Bennett wages
Goliathic war upon the pet emblem of
triumphal Democracy, the proud
bird of the rat-tail-fi- le caudal
appurtenance ; through Holden,
gigantic railroad sceoter of the
universe, on paper; through War-rensbur-

chiefly famed for Normal
School squabbles; through Sedalia
soon to be tied on to us, by iron
bands, as a pleasant suburban
village, and quiet place of residence
for our retired merchant princes;
through Otterville, which to keep
step to the music of the times,
should have the tail of its tutelar
deity trimmed to a point, and be
metamorphosed into Possumville;
through Tipton, where we're deluged
with a tide of merry Boonvilliaus;
cars crammed, jammed, full to the
brim ; and at two in the afternoon,
we slop over in the Capital. Up to
tbe best hotel (As we pay lull
price, we can't be expected to give
the name. Whole town swarm-
ing, overflowing with gaily dressed
humanity and huwomanity. HeeU,
beads, legs and arms of unfortunate
lodgers, sticking out . of every
hashery door, window, chink aud
cranny of the place. Cannon
booming. - Legislators on a spree.
Carriages dashing here and there and
everywhere. Flags flying. Hand-
kerchiefs waving. And corks pop-
ping. Very atmosphere ablaze
with snobocratic dumfoozlement.
And all for what over whom

bout which? Alexis Hu Impe


